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Chapter 1: Humble beginnings
Chapter Text
A wet pop rang out as Ashley took Andrew's cock out of her mouth. "There! Nice and hard, now grab one of those rubbers and fuck me!" Ashley ordered.

Andrew rolled his eyes but followed her directions. Andrew crawled to the end of the bed, and Ashley was then given the lovely view of his surprisingly round and full ass.

She was struck by inspiration at that moment. 'Well, if it's my favorite hole to have touched and fucked, just maybe.' Ashley thought. She palmed his cheeks with one hand each. Her brother looked back at her in curiosity. "You have a really nice ass." Ashley says with an interested expression.

"What are you pla-? Oh fuck!" Andrew's question cut off with his shout followed by moans.

A whole new pleasure introduced to him as Ashley's tongue glided over his pink hole. His sister hummed and lapped over and over, loving this new act. Andrew's taste, sounds, and reactions are a major turn-on. So is the fact that she's doing something so different than what they normally do.

Andrew himself is overwhelmed with how much he's enjoying this. Bolts of electric feeling pleasure surge through him, starting from his ass, then shooting to the tip of his dick, and sending feel-good shivers straight to the brain all at once.

Feeling immediately like he could cum any second just from the first lick. Each lick and lap a new bloom of pleasure. Her tongue circled his ring delicately, teasing the very edge of his opening. Then his eyes rolled back, and his arms couldn't hold him up as her tongue wriggled inside him.

Breathing heavily, panting, and moaning he's so close to cumming right now. He can tell he's about to burst and cum so hard. She closed her mouth around his ring and sucks on it while her tongue whipped around and licked his inner walls. Then, she pushed as deep as possible, gripping his soft globes and planting her face.

Ashley managed to hit his prostate tongue first and motorboated his ass. The tongue lashes the organ multiple times in rapid succession. Vision for Andrew went dark as his eyes truly rolled back and closed as he screamed his joy.

His whole body shook as his dick throbbed and then spewed hot thick cum in powerful bursts like a messy shot gun slam firing. Only when he stopped spewing spunk, and his orgasm truly over did Ashley stop and let go freeing her tongue from his backside.

Andrew landed in his own mess and panted for breath. He just had the best orgasm of his life so far, and it was from a random rimjob. He never considered playing with his own ass like he did with Ashley's.

Shit, even then, he only put his fingers and dick in there. He'll be sure to eat her ass too later, right now, though Andrew needs a minute for everything not to be in a very uphoric state.

Truly relaxed and satisfied he rolled over and sluggishly found and sparked a cigarette. He inhaled deeply and let out a thick cloud of smoke in his satisfaction.

Ashley feels rather proud of herself, she's happy she thought to do that, especially because of how hot his reactions were. She's completely soaked right now and her mind is filled with another idea. "Hey Andy, can I fuck your butt?" She asked rather plainly.

Andrew is more drawn back to normal hearing that that. He was going to say no immediately but stopped himself. "Maybe? We can see how fingers feel before we break out the strap on." He told her.

Ashley grinned wide. "Awesome! Also, I actually had a lot of fun rimming you. I wanna do it again, like, often again." She admitted.

Andrew could feel his dick stir some life back into it. That just solved his potentially awkward issue of asking her to do it. "Yes, please." Andrew decided on saying.

Ashley gave a beaming smile to him. "Yes! Now, how long till you can get it up again? I'm so fucking turned on right now I'll probably cream myself just from you putting it in!" The declaration getting him half hard.

Andrew can feel his body trying to push through the exhaustion of orgasm and be up and running again. He tried stroking himself to get get it up, but it's a battle.

Ashley got between his legs, Andrew felt her push his legs up, and once again, she licked him right over his now sensitive ass.
It felt good still, but it was too intense for the moment.

"Ha! Fuck that's a sensitive spot right now!" He shouted.

"Sorry! But you do got wood again." Ashley pointed out.

"Yeah, so what's the plan now?" He questioned.

"I want you to eat my ass then stuff your cock into my pussy and fuck me from behind." She answered.

Her brother just rolled on the condom he was originally reaching for. He gripped Ashley and rolled her over, hoisted her hips and gripped her ass firmly.

Her arousal obvious and dripping from her slick cunt. Andrew spead her cheeks and looked at her tightest hole and salivated. He licked her from cunt to starfish.

Ashley let out a low moan that turned into a shout. Just like being fingered or plowed her ass is definitely her favorite. Andrew started licking around and over her hole using a mix of what she did for him and what he normally does when eating her pussy.

His tongue went flat and firmly dragged over the puckered entrance. Ashley let out such wonderful noises, too.

Being as turned on as she was, she can already feel an orgasm building up. Much like anything to do with her butt the sensation is a more intense and demanding pleasure compared to her pussy.

It is similar but different because of the level of intensity. "Gunna cum! Slam your tongue in and make me cream!" She demanded.

Andrew did just that. He spread her, pointed his slick muscle, and face planted deep into her. Ashley's scream of bliss echoed as her whole body tensed up, tight hot walls gripping his tongue as she came.

There was no rest for her she barely had a second to breath when Andrew slammed his cock home right up her slick cunt. She was sent into an immediate second climax and was left a mess because Andrew is brutally fucking her.

No hesitation he just aims to fuck her like an animal. She keeps chanting, "Andy!" Over and over again, most of the exclamations garbled and warbling.

Andrew himself is being milked by hot, tight, wet, clenching walls. He's glad Ashley is continually getting off because he himself is not going to last.

He may have gotten off earlier, but the whole situation is such a turn-on. He's slapping against her cheeks with heavy claps as he plunges in and out.

She's spraying juices continuously in small constant orgasms as the pleasure manages to keep building. She can feel Andrew throbbing and his hips stuttering he's going to blow right inside her. We're it not for the condom she knows this load would flood her pussy like when he raws her asshole. She desperately hopes one day to get a proper cream pie from him.

That thought was too much. Her next big one is mere moments away. Lucky for her, Andrew is right there, too. He knows just what to do as he starts to cum he growled. "Take my load you slut!" Playing into her kink.

She clenched so hard around him as they both let out long loud shouts of exctacy. She can feel the condom ballooning inside her while her whole body shook as she too came.

Ashley flopped bonelessly onto the bed Andrew's softening cock slipping out of her tingling pussy. A pair of cigarettes were smoked as they came down from their shared high.

"I love you Andrew." Ashley sighed cuddling up to him.

He put an arm around her. "I love you too Ashley." He spoke warmly and kissed the top of her head.

They rested and relaxed together, just enjoying the afterglow. Idly talking back and forth, in a wonderful calm. The cigarettes smoked and snubbed out and laying together fatigue took over.

Eventually Andrew drifted off and Ashley followed. The Graves siblings lay together content and spent, dreaming of the other.



Chapter 2: Buzz buzz buzz
Chapter Text
The Graves siblings can say confidently that their experiments in the bedroom have been going very well. An exploration of kink all started because Andrew agreed to try being fingered and potentially pegged. Things like bondage, wax play, blindfolding, spanking, and so on. However, Ashley really took her time helping Andrew develop a taste for anal play.

Ashley would constantly give Andrew rim jobs, then graduated to rubbing the outside of his hole while blowing him and just mildly dipping part of just one finger inside him.

She would do this often and only go farther if she felt confident or if Andrew asked. Soon he had a whole finger inside him, this was the next real beginning.

Ashley at a more steady pace could add more fingers and even finger Andrew to orgasm. No contact to his dick needed just like when she rims him. The prostate massages happening often enough Andrew began to masturbate with his ass more often too.

Finally Ashley came home with a big smile. She bought a harness and a few different fun toys that can be attached to it, as well as a few of those vibrating eggs, a couple of butt plugs, and some sexy bedroom outfits. She imagined all the ways to use them and grinned, especially when she imagined Andrew in one of the outfits instead of her while using their new toy.

She's so glad that their parents are barely home, so they won't see or ask why she has all this stuff. That is not a conversation she wants to have. They would just keep asking questions and nagging for answers.

She can explain the toys, and they can all be used alone, at least. The harness and outfits though? No, not so much. She has a feeling. "Just in case." Would not be a satisfying answer.

She put the bag away in their room and waited for Andrew to get back. She's still going to go slow with things, start with the vibrating egg, and then show him the smallest dildo she bought for him.

It's not as long as Andrew's cock and it's not as thick either. So it won't be as intimidating as the others. That's another thing, Andrew despite appearances has a pretty big dick.

The man of the hour then walked in and seen just how wide she's smiling. "Oh no. What did you buy, do, or have planned?" He questioned hesitantly.

Ashley snorted. "That obvious to you, huh?"

Andrew rolled his eyes "Ashley you only look that giddy when something is up. So let's fast forward a little here."

"Alright, in that closet is a bag of stuff I just bought that I plan on using for our playtime in the bedroom." Ashley pointed as she spoke.

Andrew is clearly debating on looking now, or letting it be a surprise. He knows deep down at least one of the things she got is going up his ass. He feels he should be informed, so he goes to the closet and finds the bag.

Ashley just watched him. First, one of the outfits was pulled out, and Andrew can admit feeling excitement over it. Then he saw the harness and then the three dildos of varying sizes. He put the pieces together and went a lovely shade of red as his pants got tighter.

Ashley gave him a warm, loving smile as he put them on the bed. "I also have something small for you to try first." Ashley says.

Andrew searched the bag and found the plugs and vibrating eggs. "Which of these were you thinking of using?" He asked.

"The vibrators, the plugs are more for me but it would be hot to see one inside you." Ashley spoke truthfully.

"These little things are vibrators?" Andrew questioned.

She nodded, "Yep, they're actually pretty powerful too. Despite their size they can pack a punch. Imagine it Andy, a buzzing right up against your prostate that only gets more intense as I turn up the power.
Oh the joys I will show you." As she spoke she had stood up and hugged him then sneaky hands palmed his ass firmly.

"Please rim me and put one in." Andrew is well past any shame when it comes to their sexual escapades by now.

Ashley checked the time. Their parents won't be home for about forty minutes. More than enough time to make her brother cum. "Get naked and show me your ass like a good boy and I'll do just that."

Andrew started stripping his clothes off and got on the bed, ass in the air for her.
Ashley cooed at the sight, it's always such a thrill for her seeing him like this. So vulnerable and submissive for her.

Ashley put one of the vibrators on the bed with a bottle of lube then joined him on the bed. She got behind him and eyes the glory before her.

Andrew has taken to really caring for his overall appearance for her. His ass is no exception, constantly shaved, cleaned, and even waxed occasionally. Smooth pale globes in her hands spreading the soft cheeks to eye his pink pucker she salivates.

She gently trailed her tongue from his balls, sliding up his crack, to slowly circling his ring then pointed her tongue and slammed her face between his cheeks.

Andrew's cock throbbed as his noises changed. The transition from gentle pleasure to an intense sensation of being filled by the slick organ hit hard.

He shouted her name and gripped the sheets. All while her tongue moved inside him her lips pursed around his pucker as she sucked and licked. Her wet eating of his asshole nearly matching the volume of his whines and calls of joy.

Ashley knows that getting him wet and open honestly won't take that long. Even though he stays pretty tight Andrew has developed his butt well and can quickly adapt to it being intruded.

She could easily replace her tongue with the toy right now but she doesn't want to give up her tasty treat just yet. She licks his inner walls as she gropes his cheeks.

When Andrew started to tremble with his moans she eased up on her intensity and slowly pulled her tongue out. She switched to licking and lapping over his asshole while blindly patting the bed for the toy and lube.

A few awkward pats in the general direction was rewarded with her hand landing on the toy. She turned it on and then replaced her tongue with it.

Andrew felt the vibration against his opening and tried to push into the new pleasure. He made a rather desperate noise when the toy didn't immediately sink in. Ashley gently patted his bum "Soon dear brother. I just want it to have lube first so you feel nothing but amazing." She says to him in a sweet and loving tone.

Andrew let out a shuddery breath but accepted her reasoning. Ashley warmed the lube with her hands and covers the toy and inserted the vibrating toy with a single finger, watching her brothers ass swallow the toy with ease.

Her finger followed to get the toy deep and Andrew practically screamed when it finally rested right against his prostate. His muscles clenched around the toy and her finger, much like her cunt clenched tight in her own arousal.

Ashley has soaked right through her panties and will even have to change her shorts. She's pretty sure a touch to either of their crotches could set either of them off.

Ashley stripped herself and grabbed a condom. She tore open the package and slipped it over Andrew's cock. She flipped him onto his back.

Looking at him writhing and red faced she took mercy on him, immediately sinking his cock into her pussy and began to ride him at an intense pace.

As Andrew filled her and hit her good spots Ashley watched his eyes roll back as he grit his teeth. "Cum, it's okay to let go. I'm about to cum too." Ashley told him.

He howled, the dual sensation of her tight wet cunt clenched around him with the buzzing and filling sensation in his ass at the same time was overwhelming. He came hard and bucked his hips with her movements. Ashley followed feeling the condom balloon inside her. The one thin slip of latex being the only thing separating her from the hot load.

She slowly got off his cock then turned the toy off. She then gripped it's thin chord and gently tugged it out of him. She lay next to him and held him close. Andrew eventually caught his breath and held her back.

"Oh fuck, that was so good. You um, you can fuck me later." Andrew told her.

Ashley made a happy squeal then kissed him. "I won't just fuck you my dear. I shall make sweet love to you and have you love every moment of it." Ashley spoke with determination.



Chapter 3: Conversations and domestic moments.
Chapter Text
Ashley hummed as she looked over the harness and the line of dildos. She fiddled with it all until she got the smallest one attached to it. Then she practiced putting the thing on to make sure that she could do it with ease when it's finally time to use it.

She wishes sometimes she could just grow a real one and feel Andrew from the inside like he does with her. This led her to have her mind wander. All kinds of thoughts crossed her mind. Like, what if she was born as a boy instead? Would they still be lovers? Since Andrew is okay with his butt being touched, are men also an option for him?

This had her ending up imagining a steamy three way with a hot dude fucking Andrew's brains out while she rides Andrew's cock, then have the men switch with Andrew fucking the man and her riding the third and capped off with some delicious double penetration.

She put away the toys as she wondered how to bring up her ideas the right way. Her and Andrew's jealousy streaks aren't the best. Him sharing her with anyone regardless of their sex is a mystery.

'Could I do it with a woman?' She wondered to herself. The opportunity never did arise, and she never thought about it before. She let her mind wander again and found herself actually enjoying the idea.

A sigh reached her ears. "Whenever you get that look, I get roped into another kink. Sometimes, rather literally." Her brother stated.

Ashley looked up at him and gave him a smile. "I love how well you know me." She sweetly spoke.

"What were you thinking about this time?" He sighed.

"Gay sex." The blunt response spoken so plainly Andrew almost took it at face value.

"Okay the- wait a fuckin' minute. What kind? Gay for me or for you?" He questioned pointedly.

Ashley resisted the urge to coo at that frown of his. It's so cute to her, she took a composing breath then said. "Both actually." She then explained the last ten or so minutes of her thoughts and how she got there.

Andrew is left standing there slightly baffled but kind of impressed. "I don't know if I could share you at all. You are right about that. But if you think it's possible to get over our jealousy, I honestly won't say no to either three-way." Andrew says.

Ashley was surprised this time. "Even with another man?!" She voiced said surprise.

Andrew just looked at her "Ashley, didn't you know I'm bi? I didn't exactly hide it from you." He spoke like it was obvious.

"No you dumbass! I only seen women around you! Barely any dudes hung around you ever! It's only because of what I told you earlier why I even thought otherwise!" Ashley shouted.

"Shit. I guess I overcompensated hiding it from mom and dad." Andrew says with a half shrug.

"That and I didn't really focus on it much. Too busy struggling with wanting you and dealing with that to see and explore beyond." Andrew added.

Ashley can buy that. Her and Andrew had been stuck with their feelings a long while before they said anything to eachother. That and not trusting their family to take it well that their favorite isn't straight.

Where if Ashley claimed to be a full-on lesbian their parents would probably rejoice that there's a chance of her leaving and that she isn't interested in Andrew sexually.

The Graves siblings both have a feeling that their parents suspect what they get up to. They've been asking some pointed questions about Andrew's current lack of a girlfriend.

Andrew brought that up and suggested that while looking for potential thirds, it could work as a cover for them. Ashley agreed but did make one little addition to the list. If Andrew finds a man, he can't bottom till Ashley pegs him. She demands to be as many of his firsts as possible.

"We should use the internet to our advantage too. If we search hard enough, we may be able to find a pair of siblings like us. If we do that, anyone we find would likely be more inclined to keep secrets." Ashley says as a suggestion.

Andrew goes wide-eyed. "That's actually a good idea. We cover our faces and take some photos that are legit enough to be convincing but not clear of our identities and rake in what we can." He said.

Ashley grinned wide. "Yes!" She cheered and then checked the time.

"Shit. We have like thirty minutes before the house is no longer empty. Get me a paper and a marker." Ashley instructed as she pulled off the cases for their pillows and set a chair before her bed.

Andrew had collected what was needed just as Ashley was clearing away any personal items that might give them away. When Andrew returned, Ashley wrote the date on the paper and had Andrew sit on her bed.

Her phones camera on a timer, propped on a chair, hand written time stamp in hand she had them cover up and took the first photo.

She checked and found their faces completely hidden, the time stamp visible, and no obvious personal objects. So she stripped herself, and Andrew did the same.

A second photo same as the first just their bodies on display. Ashley then tore the time stamp up. "Okay, now do we take some sexy ones?" Ashley asked.

Andrew saw they had about twenty-five minutes left. "Two or three poses, then pants go back on." He said.

The first thing Ashley did was have both of them bent over the bed using a hand to spread the other open. Next, she was showing off her ass again while her head was between Andrew's legs. Then, they switched roles for the next picture.

They got dressed afterwards, and Andrew was playing on a handheld game while Ashley read when their mother opened the door.

Ashley looked up from the noise. "Heya, mom. What's up?" She greeted.

"Just seeing where you two are. The house was quiet." She responded.

Ashley hummed. "So how was work?"

"Fine enough. Had to train a new guy, though." She sighed out.

"Ah, the pains of trying to teach someone." Ashley commented with sympathy.

"What do you know about teaching people?" Andrew spoke up.

Ashley grimaced. "I was top of my class in high school. Teachers made me tutor the slackers. It was awful. Except for this one girl who was super nice to me. I'm not sure if she was flirting or not, but the kindness and nice words were a lovely change from the constant groaning and attitude." She responded.

That earned a look from both of them. "I knew about the grades. You did do good. But I didn't know you were helping others. I figured you just stayed out for a while to just do what you wanted before coming home." Their mother said.

"Oh no, I totally did that too. But half the time, it was explaining shit a lot better than the teachers ever did. A majority of my students went from failing to passing. The nice girl even offered to take me to the movies as thanks." Ashley admitted.

"The fact you're so brilliant academically is nearly wasted and a shame because you can't also catch onto genuine flirting." Andrew flatly stated.

Their mom snorted, and Ashley grumbled.
"Like the boy at the supermarket last week. He was clearly trying to chat her up, and she just blank faced didn't catch on." Was said with a laugh.

Ashley crossed her arms and pouted. "Screw it. If I'm smart enough to figure out calculus, I'll figure out flirting. Imma get me a man and a woman just to spite all of you." Ashley stated.

"If you manage that, I'll give you a hundred dollars." Mom said.

"I'll drink a shot of vodkeila if you pull it off." Andrew chimed in.

"Vodkeila?" Their mother echoed.

"Half white tequila, half vodka. All pain." Andrew explained.

Their mother made a face as she muttered, "Jesus Christ."

"Oh yeah, the first time I seen or heard of it was because of a meme. "Vodkeila! Why erase a few memories when you can wipe the whole fucking hardrive." Scary stuff huh?" Andrew spoke plainly.

"Whoever came up with that is trying to end people's lives." She says.

Then she walked away with her faith in humanity just a little further drained.
Ashley instead of speaking sent a text reading. "So what do we write and where do we post it?"

Andrew typed back "Polite but clear instructions and parameters. As for where I don't know."

"Craigslist? Surely a bunch of pervs there."
Ashley suggested.

Andrew frowned at his screen. "Didn't they get rid of their hookup section?"

Ashley shook her head. "Nope, they realized that a majority of their online traffic would disappear. Gave up and just gives a general warning and that they are not responsible for anything that happens to you." She corrected by type.

'I'll write out something later then. Just send me the photos and I'll start a rough draft." Andrew texted.

Ashley sent them then added some of the other faceless photos they have taken and shared. Most of them from Andrew's perspective of his cock in one of her holes.

Her personal favorite though is the picture of his cum and lube slathered cock resting on her ass cheek while her asshole is still open and leaking cum from her dear brothers multiple loads that he pumped into her.

Andrew looked up and glared at her. "We don't have time to go out right now. Don't get me hard like this or I'll stuff it in your ass with no prep or lube when we do have time." Andrew warned

Ashley shuddered visibly "Promise?" She whispers audibly and clearly turned on.

Andrew frowned "Jesus you're weird." He muttered.

Ashley just blankly looked at him. "Kettle calling the pot black." She said flatly.

"Shut up I know." Andrew responded.

"Ah well, so what ya wanna do tonight after dinner? I'm thinking some video games." Ashley said.

"Sounds decent, what game?" Andrew shrugged.

"Smash bros." Ashley responded with a smirk.

Andrew sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose. "Ashley there are days I could just choke you." Andrew spoke lowly.

Ashley's smirk grew. "I mean you already ha-"

"Shut the fuck up!" Andrew interrupted her.

Ashley laughed hard and Andrew grumbled. "Anyway, I am going to go shower. Then go see if dad wants a hand in the kitchen." She said.

"Please don't. I want our food to be edible." Andrew says.

Ashley frowned this time. "I have to practice to get better. So you'll deal with it and you'll damn well like it." She said then left the room.

Andrew smirked to himself then looked over his phone. "Might as well get a jump on our post." He mumbles to himself.



Chapter 4: Break out the kink stuff dear.
Chapter Text
Again, Ashley inspects her toys because Andrew has the day off, and her parents do not. She sees the time and smiles. 'They should be leaving soon.' She thought to herself.

She heard the door shut followed by the heavy footsteps of her father. In the name of caution she left her room and headed for the bathroom. She scanned the kitchen and living room. No sign of mom yet. She had a shower and once she got dressed again wandered back to the kitchen and as she brewed a fresh pot of coffee she went to her parents room door. "Hey ma you up? I'm making coffee." She spoke aloud then gave a knock.

She waited for a response and received none. She cautiously opened the door to reveal an empty room. She gave a sigh of relief. Closed the door then went to check the closet just in case. No mom hiding to bust her she heads back to her room to see if Andrew is awake yet.

Nope, still sleeping. She sees it's about thirty minutes after he normally gets up anyway. She hummed and took out the toys silently. She placed them on her bed and grinned.

She took one of the outfits she bought and left the room and got changed in the bathroom just in case Andrew woke up.

She looked herself over and grinned wide. Andrew will go nuts for it. Stripped thigh-high socks in a black and white pattern that hug her thighs real tight. Crotchless black panties hug her hips but show off her holes. A black leather corset that covers her stomach and pushes up her still bare tits.

She then put her hair up in a higher pony. Followed by teasing her asshole and slowly opening herself up. Fingering her tightest hole she got up to three fingers then stopped. Open enough she washed her hands then walked back to her room.
She shut and silently locked the door.

Andrew was still sleeping thankfully. She wanted to truly surprise him. Ashley gently pulled down the blanket and seen the bulge in his boxers. She licked her lips and with even more a cautious hand pulled down the boxers. Then she admired his dick for a moment, she will never get bored of looking at him naked.

Andrew woke up to the wonderful and familiar sensation of Ashley sucking on his cock. His eyes fluttered open, but closed them again and sighed his hand moving down.

He felt her hair in the high pony and guided her head. Ashley hummed around the meat in her mouth and sucked firmly. The hot, wet mouth gripped him firm while that devilish tongue slid all around him.

He let out soft moans but still did try to hold back a little just in case they weren't home alone. Ashley then made it impossible not to stay silent. She throated him each time her head went down. Touching the very base of his shaft each time, all while still sucking with full force.

Andrew grit his teeth and in a hoarse whisper spoke her name. His grip on her hair tightened. He can already feel an orgasm building up, and Andrew knows that she knows this.

His sister is a pro at pleasing him exactly how he likes it and knows how to get him over the edge fast. Case in point, she then spared her hands, one fondling his balls, the other teasingly tracing patterns on his thighs.

He tried to speak a warning about his impending load however that just made her work faster and put more effort in. Andrew's whole body shuddered and shook as he came right down her throat.

She swallowed around his throbbing, spurting cock and sucked him clean. Leaving just a mess of slobber and one boneless brother.

"Holy... shit. Good.. morning.. Ashley." He panted out.

Ashley hummed around him before releasing him with a lewd wet pop. "Good morning my dear. That's just the first surprise of today, there's one I put effort in you haven't seen yet. Open your eyes Andrew."

He complied and any flagging of his erection was reversed. There she was on her knees looking over him. He could see the tops of those thigh highs, the sexy underwear and top that displays her chest.

"Oh my." He said in a half whisper.

Ashley felt proud of herself. She seen the effect it has on him and she smirked. "Round two." she said slathering a handful of lube to his pole.

Andrew watched her line herself up and then sink down. He felt her tightest hole gobble up his cock. She's always so hot, tight, and soft inside, she bottomed out and Andrew did his best not to buck his hips. Ashley moaned openly as she felt him push her open.

The lovely stretch of being filled completely had her soon bouncing on his dick. Content to ride him for all his worth.
She's also happy to have him inside her raw. To have no barrier between them and feel Andrew's flesh against her own and inside her.

Andrew loves it too. To feel her completely in his favorite hole to fuck. This pleasure plus the way she's dressed and what it most likely means has him forget any sensitivity and fatigue.

He ends up gripping her hips and bucking his hips upward to meet her movements. Ashley let out a louder moan, and her expression is one of perverted joy.

Face flush and biting her lip as her eyes flutter she can feel Andrew taking over slamming up and home. He grabbed her and then the world seemed to roll.

In actuality Andrew simply pushed her onto her back while keeping his cock inside her. He adjusted his grip on her. Ashley found her legs on his shoulders and her body folded and Andrew took over slamming hard and deep immediately.

A rough and brutal ass fucking from her brother. His hips clapping against the flesh of her plump ass a lurid backbeat to their moans and groans with the squeaking protests of Andrew's bed.

A song of their depravity playing out as pleasure builds up inside them. Ashley feels so wonderfully full. The waves of pleasure rolling through her so constantly her cunt soaked and leaking as her tightest hole is claimed.

The tight, hot, soft walls clinging and clamping around Andrew trying to milk him for everything already. Ashley looks so sexy in her throes of passion normally so the added leather and lace just turns him on more.

Andrew can see her body getting redder and her slit leaking, hear her sounds get pitchier and more desperate. All good signs she's going to cum hard very soon.

Which is good for both of them because he knows he isn't going to last. He barely had the time to touch himself recently, and Ashley has been keeping him on edge. He's actually proud of himself for not creaming her asshole already.

"I'm cumming! Oh fuck! Andy!" Ashley screamed out.

Her ass clamped like a vice around Andrew as she did. Her juices sprayed as she let out a wail and sent Andrew over the edge, too. Cumming directly inside her asshole as he fucks them through both of their climaxes.

His hips roll to a stop when his dick has finally stopped spewing and throbbing inside her. They are both temporarily breathless as they come down from their shared high. Andrew reached for his phone and grabbed it.

He took a video of her starting at her neck to hide her face and panned down to show her outfit and how they are connected. He then pulled his softening cock out and captured the moment of his cum spilling from her asshole. He got the camera closer to it to capture how her hole still slightly gapes trying to close.

He made this mess, he made her cum from it, and she loved it. He ended the video there and smiled to himself. A perfect addition to his fap material and for their potential add for group sex.

He also has a feeling on what she plans to do next and it keeps him from going completely soft. She's going to likely fuck him today and to be honest he's excited for it. All the orgasms she gave him from his butt made him interested in what it's like to get stuffed like she did.

Ashley let out a deep content sigh. She stretched and then let her body relax. "Ya sure know how to please a lady brother mine. I feel like jelly right now." She spoke sweetly and satisfied.

Andrew smiled at her and rewarded her with a loving kiss, which she returned. "Of course, dear sister. I love you, so I did my best to learn all your best spots." He says to her in response.

The way her body squirmed as her heart likely fluttered was Andrew's reward for his sweet words. "I love you too, Andrew. My romantic of a man." She returned the affection, pulling him back for another kiss.

The two spend a moment content to just kiss and hold each other close. Eventually, Ashley's hands wandered and found purchase on Andrew's ass.

Ashley freed her lips. "I'm kinda jealous. Even though you're a man, your ass is almost better than mine. So wonderfully soft but firm in my hands. Full and round. It even tastes amazing." She spoke honestly.

"Should I start doing squats? Make it bigger and better?" Andrew teased.

Ashley's grip gets tighter and spreads him. "Mm, tempting. But if you get any cuter and fuckable I'll really have to dress you up all pretty. Stuff you with cock and call you Andria." She says teasing right back.

Andrew didn't expect to be hard again so soon. However, the mental image plus a few of his other kinks being played into got him back in the mood. He did call for a quick break though, he went to the kitchen still naked and had a tall glass of water while he made coffee.

Ashley followed him and watched him gulp down the whole glass. Then, while Andrew was grabbing the cream and sugar, Ashley got mugs out.

"Ya know, I think I might try to get a job soon." Ashley says.

"Oh? And what brought this on?" Andrew questioned.

"Well, the idea of living alone with you in our own place came to mind. Like this moment right now, but all the time. We could just live naked at home and be happy." Ashley answered

Andrew hummed in mild agreement. "The day we get there will be interesting. Mom will absolutely demand a spare key, random checkups to make sure you're not sucking my dick." He says.

Ashley laughed and then grinned at him. "If she saw that, how loud do you think she would scream?" Her words filled with mirth.

"Oh, glass shattering and birds fleeing levels of rage. Pretty sure if she saw how we both get a kick out of you eating my ass her heart would stop." Andrew said with a chuckle.

"Rim Andrew in front of mom." Ashley half mumbled pretending to write it down.

Andrew snorted and had to lean against the counter as his laughs took over. Ashley smiled so warmly in that moment. He's so cute to her.

Andrew also happens to be presenting his ass with how he's hobbled over the counter. Well she did just talk about rimming, and she does have to start opening him up.

She subtly approaches him and got on her knees behind him. He didn't really notice her move and was taken from his laughter by the feeling of two soft hands grabbing his ass.

"Ashl- hah fuck!" Andrew's words clipped and jumbled from the feeling of her tongue sliding over his hole.

He simply turned more to lean over the counter easier after the first few licks. Ashley appreciated the better angle, too. She wetly moved her tongue up and down his crack, sucked his balls, and lapped over his pucker.

Andrew is so hard as he leaks and Ashley knows she shouldn't start jacking him like she wants to. Sure Andrew can cum a bunch of times, but she does want him to have some energy. Her desire to please and have Andrew yell her name fighting with her goal of Andrew begging for silicone cock.

She gave him a few dips of her tongue to start the process of getting him open. Then placed a kiss over his entrance before pulling away. "There, now you're part way ready. Besides can't have you jizzing all over the kitchen cabinets." Ashley says.

Andrew can certainly agree with that last part. The less mess and evidence to clean up the better. Although his pleasure being cut short is enough to have him leading Ashley back to the bedroom.

Andrew watched her with interest as she put on the harness and attached her dildo to it. He can't stop the blush that took over his face. Ashley was efficient with her next moments.

She lubed her fingers and had Andrew being stretched open. She made sure to focus his prostate a moment before adding more fingers as she worked him.

Then when she was four fingers deep to really get him ready she had him on his back and got between his legs. Andrew gulped and his cock throbbed watching Ashley lube up her toy.

Getting between Andrew's legs she gently spread them, placed them on her shoulders, and lined herself up. Then she bent down and as she kissed him with Andrew temporarily distracted she pushed the head of the toy inside.

Andrew let out a half moan mixed with a groan as a new odd stretch began to fill him. It wasn't painful exactly but not entirely comfy. The previous play and stretching helped it not absolutely hurt.

Andrew took a long breath and Ashley then sank in further. The burning stretch as he's filled managed to send out shivers of pleasure with it. The feeling slowly getting better for him.

Ashley slowly began to roll her hips and kept giving Andrew small kisses as she worked her way deeper. Her hips eventually resting against his ass.

They both felt a thrill at her being all the way in. Gently Ashley slid back Andrew feeling the toy glide against his insides then be pushed back open as she moved forward. The toy just thick and long enough to rub his prostate with every movement.

Pleasure began to overpower any discomfort and Andrew got used to being filled as he was methodically thrust into, Ashley's hips working in a slow roll.

Andrew let out moans of enjoyment and eventually let out "Ha-harder! Haa! Please! Haa! Faster! F-fuck me!"

Ashley's heart thudded in her chest and she did exactly as asked. Her thrusts gained speed and her hips began to clap against his ass cheeks. She's pretty sure if her dick was real that might have been the end already. Andrew was so fucking sexy and cute right there begging for her. She can feel how the toy is being tugged on by his insides too!

Bed shaking as her hips now slam home she fucking plows him. Using the legs on her shoulders as leverage she holds onto them and folds her brother fucking him hard, fast, and deep.

She watched his flushed face and listened to his sounds, felt his warmth, the smell of their combined lust so thick she can taste it. Ashley herself feels pleasure, the toy and harness keeps rubbing against her the impact of slamming inside sending vibrations through both of them.

Andrew blearaly looked up at her mouth hanging open, drooling all over himself. "Mmcummiinngh!" He gurgled as he shouted.

A final burst of speed from motivation Ashley's hips blurred. Andrew let out a scream of her name as his vision blanked. Eyes rolling back, cumming so hard his jizz flies past his head and each pulse that followed only slightly losing distance as each slam home kept his waves of exctacy going. The thrusts had said spewing cock flop and spray them both like a messy scatter shot fired blindly.

Eventually Ashley's movements slowed and stopped. The pair of them panted and Ashley gently leaned in and they shared a breathless kiss.

Ashley then carefully removed herself from Andrew. Backing out of and off his body, she helped him lay flat and then got beside him to hold him close.

She's aware they are going to have to clean up everything in the immediate area, but that's a later problem. Right now all she cares about is she fucked her Andy so good his cum painted both of them.

Ashley helped Andrew sit up and lit a cigarette for him. He smoked with a content expression on his face. "Good?" Ashley half teased.

Andrew kinda laughed, more a content sigh. "You kept hitting my prostate with that toy while you filled me up with it. You saw how hard I blew my load. I honestly don't know if I can stand or walk right now." He responded.

They shared the rest of the cigarette then Ashley put it out in the ash tray when it was done. They eventually cleaned up and joined eachother in the shower.

Clean and satisfied they shared some food and decided a nap was in order. Snuggled close they enjoyed the moment and drifted off.



Chapter 5: Shame? No, never heard of it.
Chapter Text
Andrew, being the tech savvy one of them and having ways of not being immediately traceable, was the one to post their ad.

He used the pictures they took for it and typed out their request and instructions. It read a bit stiffly, but he wanted to leave no doubts and hope that people could follow basic instructions.

"Pair of siblings looking for another pair of siblings for group sex and kink exploration.

Requirements: One, be actual siblings or in an incestuous relationship of some kind. Two photos that match the ones we posted, especially the first one. A handwritten time stamp of the date the photo is taken held in view of the two of you. Three, ID photo (can be mildly edited to preserve identity but must be visible enough to prove related.) Four, clean medical records. Five, the use of condoms during straight non anal sex.

Optional but preferred. Another male female pair that are bisexual like us. For any of the males applying be switches. That applicants host or help pay for the hotel.

All applications that do not meet the requirements will be ignored. Thank you for your time, and have a nice day."

Ashley read over his shoulder and smiled wide. "Mmm, I hope we get a real freaky couple like us. Imagine all three of you bound while I take my time playing with you all. Teasing each and every one of you, then finally unbind you all and have me ravaged. Fuck, the way all of me could be used!" Ashley spoke with such heavy lust.

Andrew hit post then checked the time. He groans because they will only have ten minutes before someone comes home. Maybe just enough time for Ashley to handle the boner she just caused but not enough for anything really worth while to happen.

"You're sucking my cock tonight." He stated flatly.

Ashley smirked. "Yes dear, shall I also put a finger in your ass." She responded exactly the same way.

Andrew played along. "Yes and do be sure to put your tongue in there too darling. I could use the pick me up."

Then Ashley snorted and they both went into peels of laughter. The laughter thankfully helped him forget his erection.
Because they heard the door open shortly after the laughing started.

Their mother followed the sound and knocked on the door then entered the room. "Hello kids. What's got the laughing fit going?" She greeted them.

Ashley took out her phone and did a quick few taps and shown her a set from a comedian she was watching earlier that day.

She watched for a moment, then eventually snorted. "Yeah, I get it. Why the puppet, though?"

Ashley shrugged. "I have no idea."

Their mother left shortly after and the siblings felt relief. They decided to go do different things and separate for a little bit.

Andrew every now and again checked his new throw away email. There was the expected spam email of bots and scammers falsely responding to their add.

He didn't really have high hopes to begin with but he'll wait a while before giving up completely.

Elsewhere on the other side of town a young man with light blond hair and green eyes spots a peculiar ad on Craigslist. "Hey Sarah! Come quick!" He called out.

A young woman who resembles him almost identically came bounding in. "What's up Seb? You haven't sounded this enthusiastic in a while?" She said.

He shown her his phone screen and she looked at the ad and got a grin on her face that grew as she read through it and looked at the pictures. "Oh my God! Yes! Holy shit Sebastian! We gotta respond now!" Sarah declared.

Sebastian smirked at his twin. "Oh I will. You did read the requirements right? We have some pictures to take." He says.

Sarah giddy and bouncing goes looking for the things they need. Sebastian wonders if they should hide their faces like the two in the ad. It honestly won't matter much if they don't, they live alone, their parents already know that their twins are fucking, and they have enough money to make any rumors stop real fast.

Sarah came back with one of her sketch books and the date written on the first available page in her fancy looping writing.

She carefully tore out the page and Sebastian had his phone out. They took a photo of them holding the paper sitting all close together. Then one each of their id's with just the address blacked out. Their names and faces visible. Finally as an extra they decided on a video.

Starting with both twins naked on the bed.
"Hi I'm Sebastian Bowers." He began.

"And I'm Sarah Bowers!" She giggled.

"And now my twin Sarah is going to suck my cock." Sebastian spoke directly at the camera.

Without a word or moment of hesitation she did just that. Leaning down and throating her twin brothers dick. Sebastian putting a hand in her hair and guided her head.

"Fuuuuck, she's always so good at this." He praised.

She loudly and sloppily slobbered over his rod. Then let him go with a wet pop. "Now put it in my ass!" She cheered.

Sebastian watched her get into position, grabbed his phone and changed the camera and then shown his spit slick cock stuffing her back door.

The video ended with a good view of Sarah's ass slightly gaping and dripping Sebastian's cum.

"Aaaand send" Sebastian says with a grin.

The email sent with all of their pictures and videos attached. "Oooh I'm so excited Seb! I want the girl to ride my face while you boys stuff my holes!" She declared.

"A lovely idea. Oh how about you and the girl sixty nine while me and pretty boy trade girls and fill your assholes?" He suggested.

Sarah moans "I want that. And I want to watch you and that guy to fuck eachother. Pegging you is fun and all but I wanna eat out your freshly creamed ass." She purred.

Sebastian moaned then grabbed her and was stuffing his cock right into her cunt. Fucking her like an animal from the start. Sarah moans and her legs locked around him.